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courageous because of his illusions of greatness. A sober
and right-minded man would take to his heels at the
outset of the fray, he would economize his energies and
just give out enough to earn a livelihood; were it not for
the foolish weed of a wish for immortality implanted in
him, he would never raise a hand or exercise his mind.
Now a flood of paradox is poured forth in sprightly vein.
She, Stultitia, puts blinkers on us all, and she alone is
capable of making mankind content; everybody will be
the happier for blindly clinging to his passion and living
as irrationally as possible. For reflection and worry
make a desert of the soul; pleasure is never the outcome
of clarity and wisdom, but invariably finds expression
in intoxication, excess, frenzy, madness; a pinch of folly
is needed to put savour into every genuine form of living,
and the righteous man, the man of perspicacity, the man
who is not the slave of his passions, is by no means to
be considered a normal individual but an abnormality.
"He only who has experienced folly in his own life, is
worthy the name of Man." Stultitia, therefore, sings
her own praises, since she is the driving-force behind all
human activity-; with the eloquence of the Goddess of
Persuasion she proclaims that the belauded virtues of this
world, clarity of thought and correctness of vision,
straightforwardness and honesty, have been invented
merely to embitter the lives of men; and, since she is a
learned dame, she quotes, for her better honour and
glory, Sophocles's dictum: "Only in unreason is life a
pleasant experience."

In proper academic style, Dame Stultitia develops her
thesis point by point, and brings a crowd of witnesses to
emphasize her arguments. Every estate, during the
grand parade, is induced to display its own special
delusion. She holds them all in review, the babbling
rhetoricians, the hair-splitting lawyers, the philosophers
each of whom imagines he can place the universe in his
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